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TJxfh So prafpcr J 3 as I i weave pcrfcft lout* 

Rt. shid Iasi ! oue Htfftings with my heait. 

Kin. Maddatr^your feife is not exempt in this, 

Nor your iorinc Dorfet y Buckingham, nor you , 

J on nauebenefadiousoneagainficheother: 

Wife, lone Lord H*Jts*gs, let him kiffc your hand, 

■Am what you doc, do it vnfaincdly. 

Hcerc Raftings, I will ncuer more remember 
Our former hatred, Co chriue I and mine. 

^ ar • Thus enterchangc ©f loue, I bereptoreft, 
v pon my part fhall be vnuiolable. 

Ha. And. fo I fweare my Lord. 

J C '\ NoW princely Buckingham fcale vp this league, 
Wien thy embraccment to my wines allies. 

And makemehapy in his vnity. 

Buc. Wheneuer Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On youjor yours,but with all dutious loue 
Doth cberifh you and yours, God punilh mee 
With hate, in thole where I expe£t moft loue, 

W hen I haue moft neede to imploy a friend. 

■^nd moft allured that he is a friend, 
Deepe,hollow,trecherous,and full of guile 
Be he vnto me : This doe I begge of God, 

When lam cold in zeale to you or yours. 

Kin, A pleafing cordiall princely Buckingham, 
ft this thy vow vnto my fickly heart.* 

There wanteth now our brother Glocefter here, 1 

to make the porfe# period of this peace. 

Enter Glotefttr. 

Buc. And in good time heerc comes the noble Duke, 

Glo. Good morrow to my foueraigne King and Quecne, 
And princely peares, a happy time of day. 

Kin. Happy indeede as wee haue ipent the day, 

Brother wee haue done deeds of charity : 

Madepeace of emnity,faire loue of hate, 
Bctweenethefefwelliog wrong inicenfed peeres. 

Glo. A blcfled labour moft foueraigne liege, 

-^mongft this princely heape, ifany here 
By falfe inteligence , or wrong furmife, 
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Hold me a foe, 'if I vnwittiogly or in my rage', 

Haue thought committed that is hardly borne 
By any io this prefence, I defire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace, 

Tis death to mee to be at emnity. 

I hate it and defire all good mens loue. 

Firft Maddam I intreat peace of you, _ 

Which I purchace with my dutious fcrutce. 

Ofyou my noblccoufen ‘Buckingham, 

If eucr any grudge were lod’gd betweene vs, 

Ofyou my Lord Riuert, and Lord GrajoC you. 

That all without defert haue fround on me, 

Dukes.Earlcs, Lords, Gcntilemen, indeed of all : 

I do not know that Englilhman aliue. 

With whomc my foule is any iottc at oddes, 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

I thanke my God for my humility, 

Qu. A holy day lhall this be kept heereafter, 

I would to God all ftrife were well Compounded, 

My foueraigne leige I do befecchyour maiefly 
To take our brother Clarence, to your grace. 

Glo. Why Maddam, haue loffered louefor this. 

To be thus fcornd in this royall prefence ? 

Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead ? 

You doe him in'tury to fcorne his coarfe. (he is? 

%i. Who knowes not he is dead, who knowes 
Qu. AW feeing hcauen, what a world is this? 

Buc. Looke life pale Lord Dorfet as the reft ? 

Dor. I my good Lord and neone in this prefence 
But his ted colour hath foilboke his chcckes. 

Kin, Is Clarence dead ? the order was reuerft. 

Glo. But He poore foule by our firft order dide, 

>rfnd that a winged Mercury did* bcare. 

Some sard y criple bore the couutermaund. 

That came too laggetofee him buried.* 

God graunt that fome Ieffe noble and leffe loyall, 

Neercr in bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Deierue not worfe then wretched Clartnee did, 

And yetgoe currant from fufpitiQn. Enter Darby, 
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